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Pla Mate

SHOES

Let Us Convince You

Our PLA MATE Shoes for Children
should be on every child’s foot, for the
reasons that the PLA MATE is nature
shaped, thus allowing and encouraging
the child’s foot to grow as it rightfully
should, not cramping the toes. The
PLA MATE is hand sewed, thus afford-
ing a smooth, comfortable walkmg sur-
face. Made of the best stock with low

HECSS.

Sizes 5 to 8, $1.50; 814 to 12, $1.75

‘Tan,Russia, Patent Colt and Gun Metal
'Calf, button and lace.
THE SHOEMAN
1211 Main St., Bridgeport, Near Hotel Stratfield
Branches—Hartford, Springficld
--TURKISH BATHS--$
KEEP YOU IN PERFECOT HEALTH AT
-E me U—nrpuudarmnoon-nam
SR
P ,m WENTWORTH FURNITURE CO., Inc.
115 JOHN STREET
. Complete House Furnishers
are offering some exceptional values this month and many spﬂ ials, it
you need any new for the home give us a call
CASH OR OCREDIT
TEE WENTWORTH FURNITURE CO., Inc.
NEW BOOKS

ROM A MINING CAMP
TO A CORONET

Marchmont’s new Novel, dealing with
American and English Life, entitled

Case of Lady Broadstone

“This is eminently a story of action, bristling with
dramatic situations and thrilling climaxes.. . A beauti-
ful love romance begins with the opening chapter,
and is carried on continuously to the end of the
book.""—Chronicle-Telegraph, Pittsburg.

5 1 Vol. Illustrated 12 mo. Cloth and Gilt, $1.50
EMPIRE BOOK CO., 68 Murray Street, New York

PUBLISHED TODAY

=== THE -:
ECOVERY

A Story of Kentucky
By JOSEPH A. ALTSHELER

) AUTHOR OF
hII nm OF SARATOGA A SOLDIER OF MANHATTAN
A HERALD OF THE WEST
=~ THE LAST REBEL IN HOSTILE RED

““The Recovery"” is a romance of love and politics in the author's native
mo& Eentucky, and is an advance over its predecessors in vividness, com-
pactness, and dramatic power.

- The story abounds in short but happy descriptions, and it contains many
- Srilant touches of humor. All of the author’s novels are marked by that
'“.m quality, humor, and nowhere does it show more strongly than in “The

-_ ". mr, L
1 vol,, 12mo, 356 pp.; cloth, gilt, $1.50
Maﬂ booksellers or sent postpaid on receipt of price by the publishers
‘i‘ '

'ﬂmn F. LOVELL CO., 68 Murray Street, New York

AT P TIIII OPI T O T IIIIIIINNLS
= Not Many Store-Sales
Are Uninfluenced by

Store-Advertising!

The store-sales to-day that are uninfluenddd, directly or Indirect-
&g‘.‘ store-gdvertising will mot hbave amounted to tem per cent. of
business of the day. By the direct influence of advertising Is

meant the sales of articles speciiically advertised. By the indirect
induence of advertising is meant the articles sold that are not speci-

b= Scmily advertised, but are displayed to the customers whko are drawn
s  store BY THE ADVERTISED ARTICLES. In the latter case,

= ag as in the first, the advertising must be credited with the

Observant merchants know that this s true. They shonld gailn

w from the knowledge to strengthen their advertising came.
s to the point of matching their store-hopes and plans.
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LADY ATHLYNE

Copyright,

1908, by BRAM STOKER
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(Continued.\

That evening before going to dress
for dinner Joy went to the window
and pulled aside the blind so that c<he
outside it. The dusk was now
the day had gone. but the moon
risen. It was impossihle
to see much; only the outline of the
trees, and out on the grass the shad-
owy form of a man seated, There was
one faint red spark of brightness, face
such as might be the tip of a

thick:
had not yet

cigar.
When she came
her father raised
bBock:
“Why how

the room
from the

bhack into
hisz face

pale you are little girl. I
am afraid that long drive must have
tired you. You were quite rosy when
we arrived home. You had better sleep
it out in the morning. If mother sees
vou pale she will blame me, you know.
And Judyv—well Judy will be Judy in
her own way."”

CHAPTER XII.
Echo of a Tragedy.

Athlyne had one other day almost
slmilar to the last. This time he camne
tn Ambleside a little earlier; fortunate-
lyv so, for Joy had got up early. When
he came into the sauare she was
standing in the window locking out.
Not in his direction: did a woman ever
do such a stupid thing when at the
firet glance she had ecaught sight of
the man far off. No, this time she ap-
peared to be eagerly watching two
tiny children toddling along the street
hand m hand. He had time for a good
look at her before she changed her
position. This was only when the chil-
dren had disappeared—and he had
galned the shelter of the lilacs.

Love is a blindness—in certain ways.
It never once occurred to Athlyne that
Joy might have seen him, might have
even known of his belng at Ambleside
or in Its neighborhood. And independ-
ent onlooker or any one not bound by
the simplicity and unquestioning falith
of ardent love would at Ileast have
doubted whether there was not =ome
possible intention in Joy's movements.
His faith however saved him from
pain, that one pain from which true
love can suffer however baseless It may
be—doubt. Early morning took him to
Ambleside: he only went back to Bow-
ness when those windows of the hotel
which he knew were darkened for the
night. The second day of waiting and
watching was just llke the first. with
only the addition that the hearts of
both the young people were more
ciamant, each to each:. and that the
rising passion of each was harder to
control. The same routine of going out
and returning was observed by the
Ogliviea, and each of the lovers had
tumultuous moments when the other
was within view. More than once
Athlyne was tempted 1o put his letter
in the post or to leave it at the hotel;
but each time Joy's chance phrase: “If
I ever fall in love” came back to him
as a grim warning. He knew that if
he once declared himseif to Colonel
Ogilvie the whole truth must come out,
ani then his title and fortune might
be extraneous inducements to the girl.
Whenever he came to this point in hi
reasoning he thrust the letter deeper
into his pocket and his lips shut tight.
He would win Joy on his mere man-
hood and his manhood’'s love—Iif at all!

By the post next morning Colonel
Ogilviz and Joy botl: got letters from
Italy. That of the former was from
his wife who announced that they were
just starting for London where they
wished to remain for a few days in
order to do some shopping. When this
was done she® would wire him and he
could run up to London and bring them
down with him. This pleased him, for
he was certain that by then he would
have his automobile. He felt in a way
that his pride was at stake on this
point. He had fold his women fak
that the car would be ready; and he
wished to Jjustify. He wired off at
once to the agents, in even a sterner
spirit than wusual, as to the cause of
delay. For excuses had come in a
most exasperating way. Long after it
had been reported that the car had
started and had even proceeded a can-
siderable distance on the way he was
told that there had been an error and
that by some strange mistake the pro-
gress made by a car long previously
orderad by ancother customer had been
reported; but that Colonel Ogilvie's
esteemed order was well in hand and
that delivery of the car was dally—
hourly—expected: and that cnce on its
receipt by the writer it would be for-
warded to Ambleside either with a
trusty chauffeur or by train as the
purchaser might wish. Colonel Ogilvie
fumed but was powerless. He wanted
the car and at once; so it was useless
for him to cancel the contract. He
could only wait and hope; and console
himself with sgch attenuated expres-
sions of disapproval as were permis-
sible in the ethics of the telegraph sys-
tem.

Joy's letter from Judy. It was in
her usual bright style and full of af-
fection. sympathy and understanding,
as was customary in her letters to her
niece. Judy had of late been much
disturbed in Her mind about the fu-
ture, and as she feared Joy might be
taking to heart the same matters as
she did and in the same way, she tried
to help the other. She knew from
Colonel Ogilvie's letters to his wife
which they talked over together that
he was seriously hurt and pained by
the neglect of Mr. Hardy. Indeed in
his last letter he had declared that in
spite of the high opinion he had form-
ed of him from his brave and ready
action he never wished to =ee his face
again. To Judy this meant much., the
most that could be of possible 1ll; Joy's
happiness might be at stake. The
aunt, steeped through and through
with knowledge of the world and char-
acier—a knowledge galned from her
own heart, its hopes and pains and
from bitter experience of the woes of
others—knew that her niece would suf-
fer deeply in casz of any rupture be-
tween her father and the man who had
saved her life. It was not merely from
imaginative sympathy that she derived
her bellef. She had had many and
favourable opportunities of studying
Joy closely, and she had in her own
mind no doubt whatever that the girl's
affections were given beyond recall to
th= handsome stranger. So in her let-
ter she tried to guard her from the
pain of present imaginings and yet to
prepare her subtly for the possibility
of disappointment in the future. Her
letter in its important parts ran:

“Your father is undoubtedly very
angry with Mr. Hardy; and though I
believe that his anger may have a
slizght basis it is altorether excessive.
We do not know yet what Mr. Hardy's
limitations of freedom may be. After
all, darling. we do not know anything
as vet of his circumstances or his sur-
roundinzs. He may have a thousand
calls on his time which we neither
For all we ean
have a wife already—
though this 1 do not believe or accept
for a moment. And you don’t elther
my dear! Of course this is all a joke
We know he is free as to marriage,
though I don’t believe his heart is—
Fh! Puss! But serjously if you ewver
get & chance tell him to try to he very
nice to vour father. O!d men are often
more sensitive in some things than
young ones, more sensitive than even
we women are supposed to be. So
when he does come to see you both—
for he will come soon (if he hasn't al-
ready come)—don't keep him all to
yourself. but contrive somehow that
your father can have a little chat with
‘him. You needn't go altogether away
you know, my dear.

tell he may

Don’'t sit =0 far|

away that he can't see
him (this is a whisper expressed in
writing) and I dare say vou will
to hear all they say to sach other.
if he sayvs a word ‘about sceing wvour
daddy alone for a moment. if he be-
gins to look ill at easc or (o get red
and then pale and red again. or stam-
mers aid clears his throat do you just
Ret up quietly and go out of the room
without a word In the most natural
WV in the world, just as if you were
doing some little household duty. 1
suppoge T needn’'t tel! you thls: wou
know it just as well as I do. though I
have known it by experience and you
can not. You know how 1 know it
darling though 1 never told you this
part of it. Women are Cowards. We
know it though we don't always say
so. and we even disguise it from others
now anl then. But In such a time as
I have mentioned we are all Cowards
We couldn't stay if we would. We
want to get away and hide our heads
just as we do when It.thunders. But
“_r!u: an awfual lot of rot I am talking.
When Mr. Hardy and vour father meet
they will, I am sure. have plenty to
talk about without either you or me
being the subject of it. They are both
sportsmen and fond of horses—and a
lot of things. It Is only if they don't
meet that T am afraid of. 1 am writ-
Ing by the way to Mr. Hardy this post
to know where he is at present and
where ke has been. I shall of course
write you when 1 hear: or if there be
anything important I shall wire. We
are off to London and It is possible
that wiillst we are there we mav have
unexp=cted meotings with all sorts of
friends and calls from them. I hope,
darling. that by the time we reach
Ambleside we shall find you blooming,
full of Fappiness and health and fresh-
ness, the verv embodiment of wour
name."”™

The letter both disquisted Joy and
soothed her. There were suggestions of
fear. but there was also a consistent
strain of hope. Judy would never have
said such things if she did not believe
them. Moreover she herself knew what
Judy did not: her aunt hadn’t peeped
from behind window blinds at a tall
figure behind llac bushes or sittine in
the darkness with only a filery cigar
tip to mark his presence. PFoor Judy!
The girl's svmpathetic heart, made
more sympathetie by her own burning
love. ached when she thought of the
oldsr woman's lonely, barren life. She
too had loved—and been loved; had
hoped &nd feared, and waited. The
very knowledge of how a woman would
feel when the man was asking form-
ally for parental sanction diselosed
something of which the girl had never
thought. She had always known Judy
In such a motherly and elderly aspect
that she had never reallzed the® possi-
bility of her having ever been in love;
any more than she had given consid-
eration Lo the love-making of her own
mother. Now she was surprised _to
find that she too had been young, had
loved, and had pleasures and heart-
pains of her own. This set her think-
ing. The process of thought was sil-
ent., but Its conclusion found outward
expression: 'the girl understood now.
The secret of her life—the true secret
was unveiled at last:

“Poor Aunt Judy.
Judy!"*

Athiyne's letter reached him a day
‘ater, having been sent on from Lon-
don. It was a fairly bulky one, with a
good many sheets of foreign post, writ-
ten hastily in a large bold hand.

“My Dear Friend:

“I have been, and am much concern-
ed about you. I gather from his let-
ters that Colonel Ogilvie has been
much disappointed at not having heard
from you. And I want, If you will al-
low me to take the liberty, to speak to
you seriously about If. You will give
me this privilege I know—if only for
the fact that I am an old maid: for
the same Powers that made me an old
maid have made me an old woman,and
such is entitled, I take it to forebear-
ance, i not to respect. You should—
you really should be more considerate
towards Colonel Ogilvie. He is an old
man—much older than you perhaps
think, for he bears himself as proudly
as in his younger days. But the claim
on you is not merely for his vears; that
claim must appeal to all. From you
there is one more imperative still, on=
which is personal and paramount: he
is under so very deep an obligation to
you, A matter which from another
would pass unconsidered as an act of
thoughtfulness must now, when it is
due to you, seem to him like a studied
affront. I put it this way because 1
know you are a man of poble nature,
and that generosity is to such even-a
stronger urge than duty—if such a
thing he possible. In certain matters
he is sensitive beyvond belief. Even
to a degree marked In a place where
men still hold that their lives rest be-
hind every word and deed, every
thought or negiect towards another.

1 have some hesitation In mentioning
this lest you should think I am sum-
morning Fear to the side of Duty. But
you are above such a misunderstand-
ing. am sure. Oh my dear friend do
think of some of the rest of us. You
have saved the life of our darling Joy—
the one creature in whom all our loves
are centred. Naturally we all want to
see you again—to make much of you—
to show you in our own poor way how
deeply we hold you in our hearts. But
if Colonel Ogillvie thinks himself in-
sulted—that is how he regards any
neglect however irivial—he acts on
that belief, and there is no possible
holding him back. He looks on it as
a saered duty to avenge affront. Yon
must not blame him for It In your
peacefu! BEnglish life you have I think
no parallel to the ungovernable waves
of passion that rage in the hearts of
Kentuckians when they consider their
honour is touched. Ah! we poor wo-
men know it who have to suffer in si-
lenca and wait and walt, and wait;
and when the worst is made known
to us, to seal up the founts of our grief
and pretend that we too agree with
the avenging of wrong. For it is our
life to be silent In men's guarrels. We
are not given a part—any part. We
are not supposed to even look on. It
fs another world from ours and we
have Lo acespt it so. Please God may
vou never know what it is to be in or
on the fringe of a Feud. Well I know
its dread, Its horror! My own life that
yvears ago was a< bright and promising
as any voung life can be: when the
Love that has dawned on my girihood
rose and beat with noonday heat on
my yvoung-womanhood made it seem as
if heaven had come down to earth. And
then the one moment of misunder-
standing—the quick accusation—the
quicker retort—and my poor heart ly-
ing crushed between the bodies of two
whom 1 loved each in his proper

Think of what I say, if only
I have suffered.

yYyou nor you

Oh, poor Aunt

men
WAay.
on account of what

“Forgive me! But my anxiety lest
any such blight should come across a
voung life that 1 love far far heyvond
my own I8 heavier on me. 1 have lost
mveelf in sad thoughts of a bitter
past. Indeed ¥ou must take it
that my earnestness in this matter is
shown in the lurid light of that past.
1 have been silent on It always. Never
since the biack cloud burst over me
have 1 sald a word to a soul—not to
mv s&ister—nor to Joy whom 1 adore
and whose questioning to me of my
Jove affalr'—as they still call it when
they spcak of it—is so sweet a tight-
ening bond between us. I have only
sajd to her: ‘and then he died,” and
my heart has seemed to stop beating.
Be patient with me and don't blame
me. You are a man and can be toler-
ant. Think not of me or any gloom

FRADE

Lynch & Co., Golden

sadly, grimly, terribly in earnest when
see  similar elements of tragedy
drawing close to each other before my
eyes. You may be Inclined to laugh
at me—though I know you will not—
and to put down my thinking of pos-
slhlg great quarrels arlsing from such
#mall ceuses as ‘an old maid's” fears
But when I have known the awful ef-
fect of a mere passing word, misun-
derstood to such disastrous result, no
wonder that I have fears. It is due
to that very cause that my fears are
those of an old maid. T suppose | need
not ask yon to be sure to keep all this
locked in your own breast. It Is my
secret; I have shared it with vou be-
cause I deem such necsssary for the
happiness of—of others. [ have kept it
su closa that not even thoss nearest
and dearest to me have even suspect-
ed it. The rowdiness of spirit—as it
seems t0 me—which other friends call
fun and brightness and high spirits
and other insulting terms—has been
my domino as 1 have passed through
the hollow hearted carnival of life
Jugige then how earnest 1 am when I
put it aside and ralse my mask for
you a stranger whom I have seen but
twice; T who even then was but an
gocessory—ar super on the little stage
where wec began to act our little—
comedy or tragedy which is it to be?
“Thera! I have opened to you my
memory. rot my heart. That you have
no use for. After such a letter as this
I shall not pretend to go back to the
Propristies, the Convenances. If I1am
right in my surmise—you can guess
what there is or why have you written
to the old rowdy aunt instead . .
there is every reason why I should be
frank. But remember that I hold—
and have hitherto held—what 1 believe
to be your secret as sacredly as I hope
yvou will hold mine. And if I am right
—and from my knowledge and insight
won by past suffering I pray to God
that I am-—you have no time to lose
to make matters right, and possibly
to save the world one more sorrowful
heart like my own. It is only a word
that iz wanted—a morning call—a visit
of ceremony. Anything that will keep
open the doors of friendship which you
unlocked by your own bravery. We
arec going in a day or two to Amble-
side. In the meantime we shall be in
London at Brown's Hotel Albermarle
Street where my sister, and incidently
myself, shall be glad to =ee yvou. . .
“Won't you let me have a line as
soon as you can after you get this. I
am torn with anxiety till T know what
vor ‘ntend to do about visiting Colone]
Ogilvie. Again forgive me,
Your true friend,
JUDY.
S.—I should not dare to read
this over, lest when I had I should not
have .]uraf:n to send it Accept it
then with all ita faults and be tolerant
of them—and of me.”
Athlyne read the letter through with-
out making a pause or even an Iinter-
nal comment. That Is how a letter
should be read; to follow th# writer's
mind, not one's own, and so take in
the sequence of thoughts and the gen-
eral atmosphere as well as the in-
dividual facts. As he read he [feit
deeply moved. There was in the letter
that manifest sincerity which showed
that it was straight from the heart.
And heart speaks te heart., whatever
may be the medium, if the purpose is
sincere. It was a surprise to him to
learn that Miss Judy's high and vola-
tile spirits rested on so sad a base. His
appreciation pf her worthiness came in
his unconscious resolution that when
he and Joy were married Aunt Judy
should be an honoured guest in the
house, and, that they would try to
lichten, with what sympathy and
kindness they could, the dark shadows
of her life.

{To be Continued.)

‘HANS’ WAGNER
ARRESTED FOR
AUTO SPEEDING

(Special from United Press.)
Pittsburg, April 23 —Charged with
specding his automobile along Grant
Boulevard 40 miles an hour.Hans Wag-
ner, greatest of all ball playvers was
served with summons yesterday to ap-
pear to-morrow hefore Magistrate Kir-
by for a hearing. Motor Cycle Police-
man Bender who overhauled Wagner
after a chase of ten miles, declared
that the ball-playver was “‘burning up
the wind.*

CUT THIS COUPON OUT

It Is Redeemable at
Leverty’s

J. A. Leverty & Bro., the popular
Jruggists, ask you to present the fol-
lowing coupon at either of thelr three
stores, 1655 Main street, 608 Park ave-
nue, or North avenue and Main street,
and they will let you have a regular
fifty cent package of Ames Pleasant
Specific for constipation and dyspep-
sin, containing a full month's treat-
ment, at half price.-

Cut This Coupon Out
and Use It at Once

This coupon entitles the holder
to one H0c package of Ames
Pleasant Specific for dyspepsia,
constipation =and biliousness, at
half price, 25e.

J. A, LEVERTY & BRO.

“p,

of my life but only that makes me !

Messrs. Leverty will go further, and
will give with every package they sell
their personal guarantee to refund the
money if Pleasant Specific does not
permanently benefit. A reliable med-
jcine at half price, with the guarantee
that your money will be cheerfully re-
funded If You are not entirely satis-
fied.

Anyvone who is suffering from liver
trouble, constipation. sick headache,
Iindigestion, bad taste in the mouth,
biliousness, specks before the eves,
melancholy, or tired feelings, should
take advantage of this offer. Messrs.
Leverty do not know how long theyv
will be able to sell Ames Pleasant
Specific at half price, for the sale has
been fomething phenomenal.and hun-
dreds of the most obstinate cases in
Bridgeport have been cured.

As the dose is diminished after the
first few days a bottle that you can
obtain now for 256 cents will last a
mownth,

AY

FURNACES & BOILERS
FOR HEALTH ~ COMFORT

BARSTOW STOVE CO. Providence, R.Il.
“Hill St.

JOHN F. FA

M AITH

Wm. P. Kirk & Co., 360 Fairficld Ave.

239 FAIRFIELD AVE.

9 4Doors Above Broad St.

High class Furniture, Draperies and Novelties, re- uphol-
stering and reﬁmahmg furniture, Shades and Curtains in
great variety.

ARl kinds of bedding made to order and made over.
kind in New England.

The only store of its
Telephone 732-8

%
IRA GREGORY & 0O, Etebisicd 107

Branch
972

Main Street

WAKE UP!

Prices have

Branch Office GEO. B. CLAR & CO.
30 Fairfield Avenne

Main Office
262
Stratford Avenwn.

Office

COAL

STOP DREAMING :
ABOUT THAT COAL. OEDEB.

advanced and will soon be higher. Let v fill your bins NOW
-

THE ARNOLD COAL COMPANY <
YARD AND MAIN OFFIOE
150 Housatomie Avenue

Telephone 2457

s 3
Don’t Allow Your Goal Bins to Become Emply

for these spring days are often the most treacherous of the
yvear—keep an easily regulated fire in your furnace or stove and
then when the cold damp days come you're ready and the home
will be &-m and comfortable. Our coal in your bin will assurg
yvon of is.

THE NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.

421

HOUSATONIC AVE.

Down Town Office

Telephone 154 FAIRFIELD AVE.

s ———————————

and you will be:

SATISHIED

-(Good and Clean

| TRY OUR

WHEELER' & HOWES

944MAIN ST.

East End Congress Street Bridge

How To Improve Business

ONE OF THE MOST ESSENTIAL
REQUISITES TO AN UP-TO-DATE,
MODERN BUSINESS, IS A SELECT
AND WELL-PRINTED ASSORT-
MENT OF OFFICE STATIONERY.
“A MAN IS JUDGED BY THE COM-
PANY HE KEEPS.” THE SAME
RULE APPLIES TO THE STATION-
ERY OF BUSINESS MEN.

The Farmer Publishing Co.

21 Fairfield Ave.,

THIS MEANS YOU!
A POINTER

Book and Job
Printers . . ..

‘Bridgeport, Com.




